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HOSPITAL PROFILP5- DR, THOMAS MORRISSEY 


It was suggested to the editors that a series of "Profiles of 
the various doctors on our Hospital staff might serve well in 
making all of us, old and new members of our family, better 
acquainted with, and perhaps more appreciative of, these M.D's 
who are after all the life blood of our Hospital. 


Because in a Sense he is responsible for the idea, Dr. Thomas 
Morrissey is elected first victim of our spotlight. No publicity- 
Seeker, when he became aware of this he squirmed a little: "Do I 
have to have all this writing? - can't I just walk around here and 
-er---" -— waved his hands, then resigned himself to the glare with 


good grace. 


This leprecaunish character indeed to be seen "walking around here" 
almost daily, upon investigation proves to Rave become first 
visible in Bristol, Rhode Island, choosing as parents Mr. and Mrs. 
John Morrissey, natives of that city. He made sure, however, that 
his grandparents came directly from Tipperary in the heart of the 
ould country. This accounts for the map of that beautiful green 
isle, so clearly traced on his physiognomy to this day. 


In Bristol, which our atlas reveals to be a small city on the shores of that two-pronged point 
of Rhode Island which reaches out into Naragansett Bay towards Newport - he grew up with four 
other little Morrisseys, two brothers and two sisters. There was music as well as medicine in 
the family genes, apparently, for his older brother Jack played the piano, and at the age of 
eleven Tom was scraping away on the violin. Soon Jack decided that Tom's talents might be better 
applied to the 'cello, thus leaving the violin to the third brother; and providing the house- 


hold with a real misical trio. 


To prove the old saw "its a small world" one of Tom's neighbors and early schoolmates was Dean 
Makowski, who confesses they were side-walk and water-front companions in those care-free days, 
when the cinema and automobile were young. 


After Grammar school young Thomas went to La Salle Academy in Bristol, and from there went on 
to the Hilltop, the college at Georgetown University. There in Washington the 'cello served 
him in good stead, earning his way, for he played with Meyer Davis' orchestra in so many hotel 
engagements that Tom himself wonders how he "got through school". He recalls that during one 
Summer vacation he shipped aboard a transatlentic liner as a third class steward, expecting in 
Spite of that technical title, to play in the ship's orchestra. Alas, Tom waited on table, and 
the cello waited "in vain" in the barber-shop the round trip. 


In 1924 Columbia's College of Physicians and Surgeons became the scene of our Irishman's en- 


deavors. He denies knowing what made him choose medicine, but somehow all three Morrissey boys 


Having received his M.D. from P. and S. in 1928, he worked in Medicine for two years at 
the old New York Hospital on 15th Street; coming to us, on the Gibney Pavilion and General 
Surgical Services in 1931 under Doctors Hoguet and Burdick. One of our sources of information 
remarks that at that time we had an Irish house staff named Finnegan, Flanagan, Morrissey and 
Izzy Weinstein, later prominent in Public Health under the Little Flower. With such a combina- 
tion possibilities were obviously unlimited; we observe that our building survived that year, 
but history does not reveal how it managed to do so. Dr. Tom left us to pursue Urology under 
Dr. A. R. Stephens of the G.U. Service at Bellevue until 1933, encountering there none other 
than Dr. Makowski, intent on the same course. The latter says they had a happy "all Bristol" 


team on many a case there. 


did. 


During Dr. Tom's residency here he had met a beautiful blonde blue-eyed lass, Christine Egan, 
from Roscommon (Ireland, that is), assistant to Miss McEwan in Purchasing, which was then 
located where Mr. Bohleher now holds sway in the basement. There are indications that the 
Surgical Resident found many reasons why it was necessary to make frequent trips to the base- 
ment. For that matter we have heard tell that all the residents flocked around the fair 
Christine, but naturally our Morrissey won. In 1924 our hero hung out his G.U. shingle next to 
his brother Jack's, end married Miss Egan, thus launching two successful careers. 


He came back to us as Clinical Assistant in Urology in 1933, became Assistant Urologist in 1934, 
and has been chief of that department since 1947. He also attends at Morrisania Hospital and 
the N.Y.C. Cancer Hospital, end is consultant at the N.Y.S.P. Hospital in West Haverstraw. He 
is a member of the A.M.4., A.U.A. and A.C.S. 


The two brothers, John and Thomas, have a busy private practice in Sixty-First Street. For 
relaxation John, who has remained a bachelor, leads a gay man-about—town life, Stork-clubbing 
with celebrities, and maintaining am extensive place at Darien, Conn., where he still plays the 


piano, end now the organ as well. 


Our hero, however, lives quietly in a very pleasant apartment in Jackson Heights, happily 
blessed, he and his Christine, with four: Patricia, now aged 14, Thomas, 12, Kevin 11, end John 
8. Their father swears they are all tone-deaf; but they are a very attractive freckled-faced 
group of pixies who have become devoted to Cape Cod where they summer at & camp in Brewster. 


In the summer Dr. Tom indulges in a little golf, end week-ends on the Cape with the children, or 
with his brother at Darien. When winter rolls around he manages to play string quartets, about 
once 4 week, at home, with three friends, only one of whom is an M.D. They are not too keen 

ebout modern music; Dr. says he has tried some of the Bela Bartok quartets and found them aurally 
ungratifying, for all their technical difficulties of execution. He subscribes to the Philharmonic 
concerts in season, and gets to the opera or some lighter musical occasionally. His natural 
buoyent enthusiasm finds expression on the day after attending either, for we ourselves have heard 
him singing "Too darn hot", tripping back end forth across the clinic, end last year after the 
opening of Strauss! Salome at the Metropolitan, he carried the excitement of that msic around for 
days, bubbling over about "those extra brasses" and about Ljuba Velitch. 


This recital of facts about our subject scarcely highlights his most amusing and endearing 
qualities-femiliar to so many of us, the ready mischievous twinkle in his eye, the equally ready 
quip on his tongue, his quickness. When he sat in Photography for indentification pictures he 

sat still long enough for us to focus the camera, tut before the film could be inserted he was 

up exemining the lens "What, you weren't through yet?" He had to be pushed back in the chair three 
Separate times, like a good- iumoured but irrepressible Jack-in-Box. When he gets up in conference 
to present or discuss a case his manner is the same as at all other times, simple, direct, 
informel, quick - without any faint suggestion of pomposity or "side". Anyone who remembers his 
description in the Lecture Hall of an unusual approach to the gali-bladder, will remember the wave 
of delighted leughter it caused, and the typical impish grin with which he shared the joke on 


himself. 
O.F. 
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IRTHOPAEDIC RESIDENTS 


A new Season, a new Resident, another correspondent for the paper (another 
reason for missing Howard Way!). 


The pictures (below) show more than mere words can tell. Dr. Richard Hoover 
smiles confidently from the privacy (?) of his sack, nothing blanched by finding 
himself the conspicuous new 'junior", (aside, probably hasn't heard about the 
Emergency Room coverage yet!!); whereas only a short trip down the hall in one of 
the better rooms lies Leonard Burgess, now on the Boss's service and ready to prove 
it (he didn't even wake up when the flash bulb exploded). The time of exposure, if 
you can call it that, about 3:30 A.M.: just about par for the sprained ankles to 
start rolling in with requests for x-rays from Dr. Romer at Grand Central Station. 
One useless picture deserves another, and I bet you never saw a more natural pose. 


Dr. Hoover hails from Oklahoma and he has a nase corn (hard 'r') fed accent. He 
commuted back end forth from Maryland University for college to Oklahoma for medical 
school and back again to Baltimore for internship. He served a long stretch in the 
Service and returned to Baltimore for a few years of surgery before coming here. He's 
still single, somehow, and for the past three months, has been a beautifully tailored 
lovely young society doctor with full three stripes on his uniform, the ship's doctor, 
if you please, on the United Fruit's finest luxury liner. fFven had his own table! 
Some fruit, eh? Claims he's no relation of Herbert or the vacuum cleaner, rot even 
kissin' cousin. Its still a good name, if there's anything in that. 


Having disposed of Dr. Hoover, let us turn our fascinated attention to one of the 
most interesting features of the Ruptured and Hiccup: that is, the international 
flavour. Really now, it was nice of Mr. Rockefeller to give all that land to the United 
Nations, I know that they're going to an awful lot of trouble to fit it up for themselves, 
but its all so unnecessary in view of the fact that just about every country in the 
world has a representative working at 321 East A2nd Street already and getting along a 
sight better than the long hairs with the five-wey intercom linguists, I might add. 

You can't ask for a more congenial group than we have which includes Dr. Carlos Khoury, 
the beeg Argentinean surgeon with the saxy voice, Dr.Armando Muras Espinosa from Mexico, 
Siest& specialist in anesthesia, Doctores and Professores Israel Bonomo and Orlendo 
Freitas Netto from Brazil, s rheumatologist and an orthopod, recently arrive orthopedists 
Dr. Hernando Bellassai from Paraguay and Dr. Franco Fuzzi from Rome, Italy, snd last but 
not forgotten, Dr. Jose (Joe) Da Cruz from Portugal, medicine-man. What with "Armando", 
"Orlando", and "Hernando", sell being around together frequently, a fellow can get into a 
lot of trouble if he says the wrong thing. Two points of note: first, almost all of 
these gentlemen (in the old southern meaning of the word) have been in practice in their 
own country for a varied period of years as well as having served at least three years 
residency before going abroad to look around, (in Paraguay, for example, Dr. Ballassai 
tells me that the residents have their own offices for private practice and take-home 
money yto attend during the afternoons when they are still working "for-free" and for 
board credit at the hospitals as residents at night end in the mornings): end secondly, 
most of them haye the courage to arrive speaking the English only about as well as I do 
(which means that they are starting from scratch) and yet they are getting along famously 
at conferences and in the clinics in a very few days, all of which takes a certain 
admirable type of spirit as well as the usual number of cortical cells. They are, also, 
all to a man, unmarried, which is understandable since they probably prefer women. Dr. 
Fuzi has made the mistake which Dr. Khoury did, which was to admit that he had written a 
paper or two. Now, just as Dr. Khoury has been forced repeatedly to straighten our 
conference arguments about hallux valgus and osteomyelitis, Dr. Fuzi will soon be catching 
punts on the questions of Fatigue and Vitamin C, End results of Femoral Neck Fractures, 


and Fractures of the Astragalus. 


de 


and Chronic, 


Here's to then, with apologies to your rose-colored eyeballs. 
R.C. 


P.S. All the occupants of the Kesidents' dormitory will be happy to hear 

that my wild-eyed brother-in-lew has finally found himself an apartment end thus 
it will not be necessary for doors to be locked when going off duty. He won't be 
back looking for a free bed again, probably! 


P.P.S. Dr. Wagner in a recent interview when asked about tardiness on the 

part of the resident staff at Wednesday clinics, issued e terse "no comment" and 
smashed the photographer's camera. However, he later relented and admitted that 
the situation was a shade less black than usual. 
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REPORT FROM THE CEREBRAL PALSY CLINIC 


The Cerebral Palsy Clinic makes its bow this month with a column in the Record 

with the invitation for every one to come and see for himself how re- 

are --- and feel --- since our painted surfaces changes from dirty peach to 
Most refreshing. All three of us, by now all two of us, want to let Mr. 
painter, and Mr. Black, the carpenter, know how happy we are with our new 
paint and book-shelves. Since emotions in CP cases arehighlyvariable, we plummet 

from being very happy to being very sad. Evelyn Roseman Shapiro is leaving us. She is 
continuing her CP work at P. S. 118 in Queens, where many of the pupils and therapists 
already know her from CP Clinic days. Now let's be happy again. We have a very nice 
new social service worker --- Miss Eligia (Lee) Del Guercio, who fits in so perfectly 

that she doesn't seem "hew" at all. We hope that she won't leave us for Paris too soon! 
We had a letter from Miss Axelrod, who is vacationing in Aix-les-Bains with Miss Jonas, 
prior to starting graduate study at the Sorbonne. They have spent some time in Paris and 
send enthusiastic reports. We want to suggest moving our CP Clinic there, but don't quite 
know which authority to approach! In the next issue we hope to be able to introduce our 
new physical and occupational therapists to you. 


juvenated we 
elean lemon. 
Galassi. the 


LM. & L.D. 
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DIETARY DEPARTMENT. 


The end of summer is truly here when vacation schedules are completed. With the 
return of Mrs. Campbell and Miss Rose, the dietary department returns to the harder 
schedule of winter routine and increased mouths to feed. 


Returned also for a visit, was one of our number of the past — Violet (Spaniardi) 
Carannouti, former cashier, prefers life in this big city to that of sunny Floridal 


Charles Gillard, third cook, has left us to set up a radio-television business. While 
Charles worked here days, he also attended school in the evenings and took on radio repair 
jobs. We hope his industry will be well rewarded.Amoure Mariesainte, who was summer 
relief cook,is now on permanent staff replacing Charles. 


We extend deepest sympathy to Mary Brennan on the passing of her beloved Aunt Katherine. 


George Morse, who made such a successful showing with his art at our Hospital Hobby 
Show this year says, he is selling more pictures daily. Special interest has been created 
in his work for portraits from photographs as gifts. 


John Strasde, head chef, will be celebrating twenty-two years of service in the 
Hospital on November 15th. Many more years, John! 


E.D. 


"GOOD BYE AND GOOD LUCK" 
(See page 7) 


IN RESIDENCY 
AT H.S.S. 


AFTER ONE YEAR 


"CAN I HELP YOU?" 
(4 P.M.-12 M) 
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PHYSICAL THEREAPY NOTES 


‘Have you noticed a group of shining young faces around the Hospital recently? 
These faces belong to the incoming class of senior Physical Therapy students from Ithaca 
College. They arrived on the afternoon of September 20th and were received by the 
Hospital at a Tea in the Lecture Hall. These students will be dividing their time amongst 
the Physical Therapy Departments of New York Hospital, Lincoln Hospital, and Special 
Surgery. Here their professional educations will be completed under the eyes of Dr. 
Hansson and his staff(us!). 


We were sorry to lose Miss Joan Smith at the end of September. She has been with 
our Department for over two years working mainly with the Polio patients. She has gone to 
find newer fields of endeavour in Burlington, Vermont. 


A new arrival is Miss Hope Pate of Goldsboro, North Carolina. Miss Pate is a valuable 
addition, among other things, to the noon hour bridge game in the Gymasium. 


We welcome the return on a part-time basis of Mr. George Cicero. He is once again 
working on the Polio Wards. 


Mr. Jack O'Gorman from the Physical Therapy Department of New York Hospital is with 
us at present in the afternoons. He is replacing Mr. Soderman who is working at French 
Hospital. We remember him as a student from last year's class. 


Cards have been received from Miss Adi Skottsberg of Sweden who spent six months in 
our department in 1949. She was vacationing at the time in Paris and on the Riviera. 


Mrs. Santee had a patient the other day who requested a treatment of 'Disconnected 
Physical Therapy"! She was wondering just what she should disconnect. 


J M.Be 


OCCUPATIONAL THERAPY NOTE 


As you will notice in the Cerebral Palsy Clinic news, we are losing Mrs. Shapiro as 
our Occupational Therapist there. In her quiet manner she has been a very eificient worker 
and has been very well liked by the children and all the staff of the Hospital. 


HEHEHE 


ACCOUNTING DEPT. 


"Greetings!" This old salutation, which became so well kmown during World 
War II and is again in circulation, was received by Milton Peritz of the Accounting 
Department. Milton has to report at Kingston, N.Y. for induction on, of all days, 
Columbus Day at 7 A.M. A small farewell party was given Milton last week by his 
friends at the Hospital. We all wish Milton the best of luck and hope he will return 
to us in the same old spirit as we have always known him....... Flash!! We have 
just learned that Milton has become engaged to Miss Evelyn Krasner of the Bronx. Sorry, 
girls, you are too late now. The following members of the Accounting Department are 
taking a Course in Accounting Methods and Procedures at the Tenth Annual Seminar for 
hospital accountants and business personnel: Mr. Ungberg, Mrs. DonOhue, Miss Marshall, 


Miss Harrington, Miss Fasciana and Mr. Hill. 


eee R.A. 
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FROM THE DIRECTOR'S OFFICE 


Whoever originally started the furor about "June" brides never 
could have spent much time around East 42nd Street; our heavy traffic in 
matrimony is strictly a late summer-early fall phenomenon, and we've been 
hearing so much about weddings in other departments we can't let the 
biggest event of the year in this department go by without mention. To get 
to the point: On Monday, October 2nd, 1950, at 11:00 a.m. in St. Agnes! 
Church on 43rd Street, Miss Evelyn Astorga, Secretary to the Director, was 
married to Mr, Salvatore Merendino. The bride was naturally very beautiful 
in a rust colored suit with black velvet accessories. What the groom wore we 
have no ideas; we were too busy watching the bride who was nervous too. In 
fact one witness was heard to say she shook like the proverbial leaf coming 
down the aisle, but we must say that the news photographers did a fine job 
as is evidenced elsewhere in this issue. Following the ceremony the bridal 
couple took off for parts unknown - unimown,that is, until the last few days 
when postal cards began arriving indicating that they reached Quebec after 
visiting places of interest on the way, that they are having a fine time, 
that married life is great, that we can expect our secretary back at work 
next week, 

SHR HHIHE E.B. 
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WE'VE OFTEN WONDERED WHAT TAKES PLACE AT A.H.A. CONVENTIONS. 


THE NIGHTINGALES CHIRP THAT: 


We are saying goodbye to our gay vacation days and have 

plunged back into our duties with renewed interest and energye 

We now look forward to winter's happy holidays. --- Everyone 

was glad to see Mrs. Madden back from vacation; especially 

Louie, who after a hectic month, is ready for another rest. --- 

We are going to advise the Bermuda Chamber of Commerce to add 

Miss Evelyn Roberts to its payroll. The reports she is giving 

of her vacation make us all green with jealousy. --- We can 

also attribute our yen for travel to the accounts Miss Evans 

tells us of her wonderful trip to Europe. We are glad that the 
beauties of Switzerland did not keep her longer. What an 
interesting "cup of coffee" chat we could have with her, and 

with our other traveled co-workers: --- A former patient of 4A, 
George Beltram, has written us to say that he has recovered from 
his unfortunate fall and can now walk short distances with his 
braces without the aid of crutches or walker. That's fine, George, 
and we are awfully glad to hear it. --- The "Tansey Tea" was a 
lovely party. It was held at the Nurses'Residence at 311 E. 43rd 
Street on October llth at 4 P.M. in the honor of Miss Margaret 
Tansey who has resigned from the nursing staff. Sandwiches, home- 
made cake, and hot and cold drinks were served. Many lovely gifts 
were presented to Miss Tansey. She was at a loss for words but 
her charming smile sufficed. The party ended on a musical note 
with the singing of Auld Lang Syne. Miss Tansey has been with the 
hospital from 1931 to 1946 and from 1947 to the present date. 

Best of luck to "Tansey" and her husband in their new home in 
College Point. Miss Tansey has an excellant record and will be 
missed very much by all of us. --- We ask- Have the bad-luck 
goblins got us? Mrs. Green, Ass'tH ead Nurse 6B, and Miss O'Connor, 
Evenings, were both hospitalized after accidents’ while on duty. - 
Glad to say Mrs. Green is back on the active list and Miss O'Connor 
soon will be we hope. --- We were very sorry to hear that Miss 
Myrtle Rathburn was called home to Canada on Sunday, October 8th, 
because of the sudden death of her brother. --= We send our best 
wishes to Mrs. Mumma who has been admitted to P4 for surgery. 


K.H. 
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AMONG OURSELVES....eeee 


We have heard rumours about that baseball pool at the Information Desk. 
These rumours are to the effect that this pool was won by Dr. Maier, Bill 
Black, the carpenter, Rene Alessandrini, and practically everyone connected 
with the Information Desk and Switchboard. Further investigation reveals that 
the pool was administered by the personnel at the Information Desk. Hm..... 

Tommy Cannon tells one about a patient who was admitted over the weekend 
and when Tommy asked her how to spell her name she replied: "I don't know but 
it begins with an N". Mrs. Quigley at the Switchboard took down the following 
pitta qsh "I would like to make an appointment with the Clinic and bring my 

oot", 

We are glad to welcome Miss Jeannette Sackerman in the X-Ray Department. 

The sympathy of all of us is extended to Miss Myrtle Rathburn upon the 
recent death of her brother. 

Dr. and Mrs. Richard P. Embick are the proud parents of a son born on 
October 7th. He weighed upon arrival Zbs 150zs and he is to be named after 
his father. 

On September 27th a fifth boy arrived at the home of Dr. and Mrs. John 
Dorsey. He weighed in 8lbs 4 ozs and will be called Chris. In addition to 
five sons, Dr. and Mrs. Dorsey also have three daughters. 


SEC ROGC: 


Sociel Service Notes 


The very newest member of the Social Service Department is Mrs. Lottie 
Roshuk who has taken over the social service duties in connection with the 
Children's Orthopedic Clinic. Mrs. Roshuk has just recently received her 
Master's degree at the New York School of Social Work. Previous to her studies, 
she was affiliated with the Institute for the Crippled and Disabled and the 
New York City Department of Welfare. All the members of the Social Service 
staff cordially welcome her to the Department. 


The traveler has finally returned with many interesting stories of strange 
countries and customs. Mrs. Snyder has this to say of Jedda, Saudi Arabia: 
"The social position of the Arab woman ia still very backward. She is not 
allowed to go out unless completely veiled and cannot meet any men except her 
husband and male relatives. She can entertain a western woman in her home but 
on such occasion no man is invited. The Arabs still believe in punishment by 
beheading and amputation of the limbs. According to the Koran, a murderer 
must be beheaded in the public square on a Friday (which is the Moslem Sunday) 
and a thief suffers tie amputation of his arms. The public is encouraged to 
witness this radical form of justice.".........Even an ordinary event such 
as & picnic still conforms to our version of the Arabian Nights. For example, 
on ea Thursday evening, the host and guests sail to a special island in the Red 
Sea followed by other boats carrying servants, live sheep, cooking utensils, 
oriental rugs, mats, etc. The rugs are spread on the beach and the group 
settles itself comfortably. The servents kill the sheep and prepare the meal 
which usually consists of boiled rice, roast lamb and a variety of fishes. These 
fishes are prepared either in a very spicy sauce or roasted over charcoal. The 
evening ends with a swim in the tempting waters and then a restful sleep on the 
beech under the moonlit sky. (When does the next plane leave for Jedda?)...... 
A gazelle hunt in a je@ across the desert over bumps and low-lying shrubs was 
another thrilling experience. Hanging for dear life on the special cross bar, 
Mrs. Snyder did not care whether or not they ever caught a gazelle just so long 
as she could get out of that bounding machine all in one piece..........The 
moonlight fishing trip on the Red Sea, however, proved to be more satisfying 
because she had the good fortune of catching a five foot shark (And now just 
watch how the size of the shark can s-t-r-e-t-c-h). All the time she was in 
Arabia the temperature ranged from 100! to 120' with the humidity at 95. Whew! 
Where is that air conditioning? 

‘ On her way back to the U.S., Mrs. Snyder made a hurried tour of Cyprus, 
Lebsnon, Zurich, Berne and Geneva. While on the plane from Geneva to Paris, 
she met the Director of the Tuberculosis Sanatoria at Beirut, Lebanon, who was 
on his way to the United States. He said he was very much interested in thoracic 
surgery and was planning to see Dr. Lester at HSS. It is quite evident that 
HSS is so well known that even in distant lands one meets persons interested in 
the skill of our medical staff. 

BA 
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Volunteer Department 


The Volunteer Depertment has certainly been having a bad time with both 
Mrs. Flms and Mrs. Dunn suffering with back conditions. Mrs. Elms! indomitable 
courage and will has gotten her out of bed and working in the department in an 
amazingly short time. We hope that she will soon be well enough to be discharged, 
for, believe it or not, she is still a patient in Room 507----although you will 
never find her there during working hours. We are glad to see Mrs. Dunn out 
of the wheel chair and hope that soon she too will be mich improved and able to 
move more freely. She also refused to let her suffering interfere with her 
responsibilities in the Volunteer Department. Their devotion to HSS and their 


keen sense of duty is to be greatly admired. EA 
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